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Dear Readers: 

Experience tells us that 
polio will in all probability be 
more widespread this summer 
than it was last, and conse- 
quently the calls for assistance 
from the stricken will be pro- 
portionately greater. This 
makes it of the utmost im- 
portance that the 1947 March 
of Dimes, scheduled for Janu- 
ary 15-31, 1947, be an even 
greater success than the 1946 
March of Dimes. We know the 
children of America can count 
on you for support in their 
fight against this crippling dis- 
ease. 

Well, the BLUE BOLT 
scoreboard is again chock full 
of facts and figures. "Dick 
Cole" still leads the pack by a 
wide margin, with "Edison 
Bell" and "Fearless Fellers" 
running neck-and-neck for 
second place in popularity 
among the strips. But, based 
on the amount of favorable 
comment they have caused, 
second place really belongs to 
the Q's and A's. 

A wide selection of Q's and 
A's is not always possible be- 
cause we are governed by the 
material which appears on cer- 
tain given pages. If, for in- 
stance, a page contains little 
dialogue and the scene shows 
four bare walls, we -may be 
hard put to find a question 
which will increase the read- 
er's general knowledge or help 
him in school. We are pleased 
to learn, however, that most of 
you find the questions both in- 
structive and entertaining. 

Cordially yours, 

THE EDITORS 
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Dear Editors: 

I have a pen pal in China and I 
thought I'd write to tell you how 
much she enjoys BLUE BOLT. She 
tells me that her friends just about 
drive her crazy every time the mail- 
man stops at her house. She is 
American and so are her friends. 
They have been in China since the 
war started and they like American 
comics and books. "Sergeant 
Spook," "Bluebolts and Nuts," and 
"Fearless Fellers" are their favor- 
ites. 

They told me to please ask you to 
print, in an issue that will soon be 
published, a picture of each artist. 
They and I would like to see what 
the swell artists of this book look 
like. 

Yours faithfully, 
Naomi Wood 
Pleasantville, N. J. 

We'd like to print pictures of our 
artists, Naomi, but we just don't 
have the room. 

* * * 

Dear Editors: 

I think BLUE BOLT is the best 
comic book anyone can buy if he 
or she likes a mixture of adventure 
and comedy. My favorite strips are 
"Dick Cole," "Edison Bell," and 
"Fearless Fellers." "Krisko and 
Jasper" is getting too silly for read- 
ing. I wish you would substitute a 
second "Dick Cole" story in place 
of it. But all in all, BLUE BOLT is 
number one on my list. 

A true reader, 
Edward Wardzala 
Worcester, Mass. 

"Dick Cole" also appears in 
4MOST, Edward. 4MOST is pub- 
lished four times per year. 

* * * - 

Dear Editors: 

I think BLUE BOLT is tops. The 
minute the store gets copies of it, 
everyone in the neighborhood buys 
one. During the war the kids in our 
block had a small club, and we 
would send BLUE BOLT overseas 
to our relatives. We enjoyed it very 
much and we know the soldiers did 
too. Keep 'em coming. 

Yours truly, 
Shirley Weyrick 
Peoria, 111. 

How's the club coming along now, 
Shirley? 



Dear Editors: 

I like BLUE BOLT Magazine very 
much. The main reason 1 like it is 
because each story stops in each 
issue, and you don't have to wait 
another month to see what happens. 

Also, I like the Q's and A's. Some 
of them come in handy for school. 
When the teacher asks us a ques- 
tion that has been in BLUE BOLT, 
ell of us fans pop up with the cor- 
rect answer. 

My mother didn't like me to read 
comics, until one day she picked up 
one of your issues. She looked 
through it and found out there's a 
lot more in comics than she thought. 
So she said: "If you read BLUE 
BOLT, I feel better about it." 
Thank you, 
Emma Jane Seaborn 
North Cleveland, Tenn. 

Thank you, Emma Jane, for tell- 
ing us that BLUE BOLT helped to 
change your mother's impression of 
comic magazines. 

* * • 
Dear Editors: 

I have just read the September 
issue of your magazine. I think it's 
the best comic on the market. I like 
"Dick Cole" best, and then comes 
"Edison Bell." The feature stories 
are tops and the Q's and A's are an 
interesting novelty. 

About the only story I don't like 
is "Blue Bolt." The reason I don't 
like this strip is because it seems 
so out of place among so many fine 
stories. 

A devoted reader, 
John Leahy 
Woodside, L. I., N. Y. 

Just what don't you like about 
"Blue Bolt," John? Why is this 
strip out of place? Do you think it 
is too "groivn-up," or that the ad- 
ventures are impossible? Let's hear 

more. 

* * * 

Dear Editors: 

My favorite characters in BLUE 
BOLT are Dick Cole and Edison 
Bell. I like Dick because his ad- 
ventures seem so real to me. I also 
make Edison Bell's inventions. 
Sometimes they turn out different. 
A true reader, 
James Bodi 
Port Reading, N. J. 
You can never tell about inven- 
tions, James. Sometimes the "dif- 
ferent" ones hit the mark — and the 
market. 
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'THAT AD? DARNED 
IF I KNOW. IT HAS ME 
STUMPED. MAJOR FARR 
JUST SENT FOR ME... 
WISH ME LUCK,- 
FELLOWS . 



YOU'LL NEED 
IT.IVE A HUNCH 
FARR IS GONNA 
BOUNCE YOU OFF 
THE TEAM i 



r 



MAJORAT WSTER COLE / 
FARRS WHAT EXPLANATION 
OFFCE. JDO YOU HAVE F 
*>THAT MELLOW 



7 CIGARETTE AD ? 

A VOL IVP CFf=N IT ? 



YES, SIR, ^ 
BUT IT'S A 
MYSTERY TO 
ME. I KNOW 4 
NOTHING ABOUTl 
IT MAJOR 



r /l 



£. 



'-- 1Hj -- 



HM. 

THIS. 
HEAD 
AGENCY 



M 



.WE'LL FIND OUT ABOUT 
MISS KING, GET ME THE 
OF THE ADVERTISING 

THAT HANDLES THE 
ELLOW ACCOUNT .' 



7 



SOON. 



YES, SIR / 



2L 



HERE YOU ARE, SIR. MR . 
HODGE, PRESIDENT OF THE 
HODGE -WIMPLE ADVERTISING 
AGENCY. 



<**m«^ 



r J$fc 



21 



HELLO, MR. HODGE? 
MAJOR FARR SPEAKING. 
BY WHAT RIGHT DID 
YOU FEATURE DICK 
COLE IN YOUR MELLOW 
CIGARETTE AD IN 
'THE "CRIER"? 



f MR. COLE, YOU ARE 
L NO LONGER A MEMBER 
I OF THE FARR BASKET- 
KBALL TEAM. WE HAVE 
(NO USE FOR PREVARICATORS 
I ...AND PROFESSIONALS.' 



THAT AD IS 
PERFECTLY LEGI- 
, TIM ATE , MAJOR FARR !} 
•DICK COLE WAS 
PAID TWO HUNDRED 
DOLLARS FOR THAT 
TESTIMONIAL. I'VE THE 
CANCELLED CHECK 
TO PROVE IT." 



BUT I DONT 
UNDERSTAND,, 
SIR. WHAT- 
HAVE! 
DONE?. 



$ 



c* 



\M 



(UESTION 
Ne. 1. 



Is Count Basie an Italian diplomat or an American orchestra leader? 



MR. HODGE HAS JUST 
INFORMED ME HE PAID YOU 
TWO HUNDRED DOLLARS 
FOR THAT AD . YOU HAVE- 
.COMMERCIALIZED- YOUR 
ATHLETIC ABILITY/ ONLY 
YOUR FINE RECORD IN THE 
PAST RESTRAINS ME FROM. 
EXPELLING YOU .' 
DISMISSED/ 



li 



OUTSIDE, DICK FINDS SIMBA AND SUP'RYy/AlTlNG FOR HIM. 

WELL, ^7" GOSH/ TOUGH BREAK, "V^AND HOLDEN ' 
FELLOWS, \DICKZ WE NEED YOU TO T WILL BEAT US 
I'VE BEEN BEAT HOLDEN.. AND NOW JL SURE .' BUT 
KICKED OFF / WESLEY WIMPLE IS A ^yT'WHATS IT 
b THE TEAM/A.CINCH TO TAKE THE SCORING)/ ALL ABOUT, 
CHAMPIONSHIP/ ^ZV DCK? 






SOMETHINGS PHONY, SLIP'RY/ 
I'LL HAVE TO CUT CLASSES, BUT 
TM GOING TO THE HODGE-WIMPLE 
AGENCY IN BIG CITY AND GET TO 
THE BOTTOM OF THIS/ 



7 



L 




ARRIVING AT 
BIG C/TY, DICK 
HURRIES TO 
THE OFFCES 
OF THE 
HODGE-W/WPLE 
ADVERTISING 
AGENCY... 




DICK COLE?/ X 

GEE WHIZZ /YOU \ 

ARE MY FAVORITE ) 

ATHLETE /GOSH/y 





O 



£nsw E r -japea| eusauojo ueouauiy ue sj ay 



ock 

BRUSHES 
PAST THE 
OFFICE 
80Y. 



/PLEASE, 
SIR, ABOUT 
THIS AD... 





r ONLY ON ACCOUNT OF ^ 
I'M A DICK COLE FAN WILL' 
I RISK LOSING MY UOB. 
BUT, I'LL TELL YUH . . .GO 
TO MIKES POOL ROOM 
AND ASK FOR 
DICK COLE J 




SURE YOU 
ARE, BUT DO 
LIKE I SAY... ' 
GOTO MIKES 
AND, GOOD 
LUCK.' 



THIS IS WHACKY, " 
BUT I BELIEVE ^ 
YOU'RE TRYING^ 
TO HELP ME.. SO 
..THANKS, PAL.' 
S'LONG.' ^/ 




DICK, AFTER 

SEVERAL 

INQUIRIES, 

LOCATES 

MIKES POOL 

ROOM, ONE 

OF THE 

TOUGHER 

HANG-OUTS 

IN THE 

TOUGHEST 

SECTION 

OF BIG 

C/TY. 

INSIDE... 




Q UM ES! What prizefight did Mike Jacobs stage at one hundred dollars top? 



LOOK, GEN'RAL, THAT 
GENT SHOOTIN' POOL IS 
DICK COLE, BETTER 

KNOWN AS "MUGS" 
COLE. AND HE* DON'T 
LIKE NOBODV IMITATIN' 
HIM IN NO WAV, NO- 
HOW/ HES GOT A RER 

HE HAS.. CM ON, ILL 
NTERDUCE YA.' 



AHEY, MUGS, 
( MEET UP WITH 
\DICK COLE.' 




^VONT YOU COME 
WITH ME TO HODGE'S 
OFFICE ? WE CAN 
CLEAR UP EVERY- 
THING, AND I CAN 
PLAV TONIGHT. 



SORRV, I DONT 
WANNA SEE THAT 
WOIM AGAIN. ME, 
It) RATHER SHOOT 
POOL. SCRAM, 
WILL VA, AND 
QUIT BOTHERIN' 
ME.' 




ALL RIGHT TELL 
VOU WHAT I'LL DO. 
F I BEAT VOU IN 
A GAME OF POOL 
VOU COME WITH 
ME.. IF I LOSE.. I 
QUIT BOTHERING 
VOU.. GAME? 

4T 



VER ON/ TAKE A 
CUE, KID/ VER TAKIN' 
ON THE CHAMP OF 
• MIKE'S POOL HALL J 
'AND I'M GONNA GIVE VUH 
A LESSON AND GET RID 
OF VUH AT THE SAME 
TIME.. VOU BREAK. 



5pi 



V 
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VUGS'REMOVES HIS 
COAT. . DICK, BREAKS 
AND SINKS 
TWO BALLS. >» 



Y OKAY.. I'M LICKED, FAIR AND 
SQUARE, AND I ALLERS RAY MY 
DEBTS. LET'S GO AND 
HODGE AND GET 





f JUST THIS, MR. HODGE. FIRST GET 
/ IN TOUCH WITH MAJOR FARR AND 
I GET ME REINSTATED 
\FOR THE GAME TO- 
-NIGHT. SECOND, 

RUN AN AD 
STATING I AM 
NOT THE DICK 
COLE YOU PAI 

FOR THE 
CIGARETTE 
AD/ 




/^AHEM.'I..UH..ER, 
IT SEEMS THERE ARE 
TWO DICK COLES. 
HRUMPH..MOST CONFU^ 
SING. BUT IF I PAY VOU. 

TOO FOR THE 
TESTIMONIAL, THEN 
EVERYTHING SHOULD, 
BE ALL RIGHT... 
AGREED ? 



KA/O/I DON'T 
WANT MONEY. 
I WANT TO BE 
CLEARED IN. 

[T^-TIME FOR' 
( THE GAME 
\ TONIGHT.' 



BUT. . HOW 

)CAN I ? I ADMIT 

ITS.UH..ER..A 

MISTAKE ON 

MV PART- 

...BUT... 



*\ 



W 



THE OFFICE BOW INTERRUPTS!] 

y DICK i IT IS NOT A 
MISTAKE / WESLEY WIMPLE 
OF HOLDEN IS HODGE'S 
NEPHEW. THIS IS ALL A 

PLOT TO KEEP YOU OUT 
OF THE GAME SO WESLEY 
WILL WIN THE SCORING 
CHAMPIONSHIP/ 



^ 



a 



(UESTION 
No. 3. 



Is basketball played out of doors at Madison Square Garden? 




I BET EVERY PENNV 
I OWN, AT FAT ODDS, THAT 
WESLEV'D WIN THE SCORING 
CHAMPIONSHIP. IF HE DOESN'T 
WIN... I'M BROKE.. BUSTED.. 
7- RUINED .' -w 




DICK AND "MUGS 
RUSH TO THE 
SELF-OPERATING 
ELEVATOR, 
ENTER, AND 
START DOWN... 
BUT HODGE, 
CLOSE ON THEIR 
HEELS, OPENS 
THE CONTROL 
BOX AND JAMS 
THE ELEVATOR 
CONTROLS. 



^THAT'LL FIX 'EM/ 
THEY'RE STUGK BETWEEN 
THE SIXTH AND FIFTH 
FLOORS. HA.' COLE CAN'T 
PLAY, WESLEY WINS, I 
k CLEAN UP PLENTY/ 




AND 
INSIDE 

THE 

STALLED 

ELEVATOR. 



V SOMETHING'S 
GONE WRONG/ 
E CAN'T 
UP OR 
DOWN ! 




AT" "mwi pasojoua ue si 'Ajig yoji Man 'uapjeg aienbs uosjpen a on 



AND ON THE TENTH 

'rLLKEEPLf 2 - 00 *' 
THEM THERE UNTIL 
THE GAME'S OVER... 
THEN COLLECT MV 
DOUGH AND SKIP 
THIS TOWN , 




MEANWHILE DICK 
DISCOVERS THE 

EMERGENCY 
TRAP DOOR IN 
THE CEILING OF 
THE ELEVATOR. 



r 1 CAN'T QUITE 

REACH IT. GIVE ME- 

A BOOST, MUGS. 

WHEN I GET ON 

THE CAR ROOF, I'LL 

PULL YOU UP. 



L^ONE MORE FLOOR A 

TO GO .' THEN THE 
. ROOF AND DOWN THE 
^STAIRS .' WE'LL JUST 
'ABOUT MAKE IT BACK 
TO FARR/ 





IN'MUGSS'CAR THEY 
SPEED TOWARDS FARR, 
IOO MILES AWAY. 



THE GAME IS ALREADY O/V WHEN 
THEY REACH -FARR . . . BUT 'MUGS* 
SEEKS OUT THE MAJOR AND BLURTS 
-\ OUT HIS STORY... 




[UISTION 
N».4. 



Was Billy the Kid a pirate or a Western outlaw? 



MAJOR FARR 
HURRIES AWAY TO 
INFORM DICK THAT 
HE CAN PLAY. IT IS 
NEARLY THE END 
OF THE SECOND 
QUARTER AND FARR 
IS LEADING HOLDEN 

ey a scope of si 

TO 30. WESLEY 
WIMPLE HAS SCORED 
12 OF HOLDEN'S 
POINTS AND HE NOW 
LEADS DICK IN THE 
SCORING CHAMPION- 
SHIP RACE, By b 
POINTS. 




QU/CKLV DICK TELLS HIS 
TEAMMATES OF THE 
FRAME-UP. 




A N £" "*l||flO Ufl»! B SBM 9|| 





FROM A SUITE HIGH IN THE 
RICHARDS BUILDING, RICK 
DIRECTS HIS FAR-FLUNG 
INTERESTS... \y • , 

V H|, WINDY.' \ TERRIFIC 1 
.STILL ROLLING )BUT I NEED 
'EM IN'THE /A REST.' HOW. 
ABOUT US 
VISITIN' MOMMA 
NATURE FOR 
A COUPLA 



GOOD IDEA/ I'M 
FLYING OUT TO 
MINNESOTA... MAYBE 
WE CAN SQUEEZE IN 
SOME FISHING AFTER 
I FINISH MY 
BUSINESS/ 

' AH / THE 
LAND OF TEN 



RICK'S PLANE SOON 
SPEEDS THEM WEST- 
WARD i 




\ 



MY PROPERTY 
S IN THE HEART 
OF THE MESABI 

IRON RANGE, BUT 
WE HAVEN'T 
FOUND A SPECK 



MADDING THRONG.. A 
LEAD ME TO IT/ 



&£ 



•*.• 



& 




WHAT? HAS 

rick the rich 
lost his golden 
„Br... iron 

TOUCH? 



Willi 



£M 



^~~\ 



BLUE BOLT 




THAT'S STRANGE/ 

CARSTAIRS ISN'T. 

HERE.' HE'S 

USUALLY VERY 

RELIABLE / 




QT? Who wrote "The Fall of the House of Usher"? 




Y OH .' WHAT A GH ASTLV Y M AVBE .' 
ACCIDENT.' BUT TIMBER J BUT I'M NOT 
WOLVES MAKE YOUR -^ SELLING' 
LAND EVEN LESS 
VALUABLE .' 



r WHAT? AFTER T CORRECT/ 
THIS TRAGEDY... Jl'LL EXAMINE 

AND KNOWING -^ THIS LAND 
THERE'S NO IRONTmYSELF BEFORE! 
HERE, YOU STILL Jl'LL ADMIT ITS 
WON'T SELL? A WORTHLESS.' 



W\ 
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QUESTION «Q n j he Tra j|" j s j rom w |, a | p J eCe ( muS j C ? 



THE BARKS A BIT 
ROTTED, BUT THIS IS 
NO TIME TO BE 
PARTICULAR .' 
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RICK STRUGGLES 
THROUGH THE 
SWIRLING CURRENT 
TO REACH UN- 
CONSCIOUS w/N/oy/ 




AFTER AN 

EXHAUSTING 

BATTLE.. 



GOSH/ I CANT Y THERE'S AN 
RUN ANV MORE A OLD CABIN UP 
GUESS I'LL END V THIS TRAIL / 

UP AS WOLF / MAVBE WE CAN 



RATION .' 



BEAT 'EM OFF 
LONG ENOUGH 
TO REACH IT/ 




wit 



^&t UJ^ 




m 



£&$ 



'«' 
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Q ues n1 7 Is a cabin cruiser a type of warship? 



V WHEN THE 
BIG BAD WOLF 
HUFFS AND 
PUFFS, THIS'LL 
COLLAPSE J 



WE'VE GOT 
•TO DRIVE 
,'EM OFF, 

Somehow/ 



THE WHOLE PACK'S 
PL AVI NIG RING -AROUND- 
THE -ROSY... AND 
WE'RE THE ROSY.' 



AH J SOME 
I PROVISIONS 
ARE STILL 
LEFT.' 



MMMWHW 



* s'<W 



A. . 



HOW CAN YOU 
THINK OF FOOD 
AT A TIME 
LIKE THIS ? 






IF WE FEED 'EM 
ENOUGH THEV MAV 
LEAVE/ OTHERWISE 
THEY'LL WAIT FOR 
►US TO COME OUT 
OR MAYBE THEY'LL 
EVEN BREAK IN I 



'rS*' 



Or) ^*? 



W 



A, 



DON'T PLAY 
FRENCH CHEF, 
RICK .' GIVE 'EM 
.THAT MEAT, 
BUT FAST.^ 

' THAT'S NOT 
ENOUGH TO SATISFY 
THEM. BUT A GOOD 
DOSE OF PEPPER 
MAY STARTLE 
• THEM.' 



COME 
AND GET 
IT/ 



p».- i -^ 



'/ 



4 \ 



ULP.'THE 
WOLFS AT THE 
DOOR, AND HE'S 
GETTING MIGHTY 

IMPATIENT/ 






K%\ 



THE WOLVES GULP THE 
MEAT... AND THEN FEEL 
THE SEARING PEPPER I 



*§*■*" 



SL 



m*%ef 
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^ SOMEBODY ELSE ^L 
CAN FIND THE REMAINS " 
OF RICHARDS.' I'LL GO 
AHEAD WITH MY 
PROJECT, AND ACT 
SURPRISED WHEN THEY 
BRING IN THE BODIES . 



GET RID 




Q UK ™. N What does an actuary do in an insurance firm? 
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r WITH THE PUMPS ON 
PULL FORCE, HE'LL BE 
SUCKED TO THE BOTTOM. 
HE HASN'T GOT 
A CHANCE/ 




R/QK SWIMS DESPERATELV. BUT THE POWERFUL 
PUMP SUCKS HIM DOW\J / 



MEANWHILE, WINDS TRIES 
TO ESTABLISH HIS IDENTITY? 



AS USUALTHE SHARP 
NOISE BRINGS ON AN 
EyTRA-LARGE SHOT 
OF ADRENAL ENERGY J\ 
RICKS REVIVIFIED 
MUSCLES SHOOT HIM 
TO THE SURFACE/ 



r BUT TM THE FAMOUS 
COMIC... LISTEN/ J'EVER 
HEAR THE STORV ABOUT 
MAT AND PIKE.. I MEAN 
PAT AND HIKE... I 
MEAN... 




I 



I... LLP/ 
HALPI 

I CANT.. 







Q UI ™ N Is a surface dive executed from a diving board or platform? 



w I'LL 
DO IT 
MYSELF/ 



MAYBE THIS GUV 

IS WINDY PUNNER 

. HEV, LOOK OUT 

FOR THE TAR 

BARREL .' 



OtOA 







- 




TELL HOW VOU USED ~ 
A WOLF PACK TO KILL, 
HOW VOU TRIED TO STEAL 
MY PROPERTY... AND 
HOW YOU'LL GET 
THE CHAIR .' 



LEMME GO/ I'LL 
TELL EVERYTHING/ 
THERE'S A BIG IRON 
DEPOSIT UNDER 
THE LAKE.. THAT'S 
WHY WE'RE DRAINING 
IT, AND... 





AN INTERESTING 
FEW DAYS, EH, WINDY? 
NOW THOSE TWO 
.-CRIMINALS ARE 
IN JAIL, AND WEVE 
GOT A RICH NEW 
MINE TO WORRV 
ABOUT i 



SWELL.. ONLY 
TAKE ME HOME 
FAST/ I WANNA 
GET BACK TO 
WORK WHERE I 
CAN RELAX J 




AT" " J3 l BM m u ! *! iauiuijMS ai|i d|ji|M apeui si oAip jo ddX| Sjqj, -o|f 







/WM/ DON'T you USE 
/ "THAT OLD SHACK 11 
I NOBODY'S BEEN 
\TUERE FOR YEARS 




/(SEE, " 

(thanks! 






-TO - 

town 



©^ 




^dih 



A copy of "" sMAgAZIN ES AND NEW! 
" WOA1E BEAUT/FU(jf Jp iJJJft JW 
PLEASE / 




• 



Q ue £'?. N Who played the part of Heathcliff in the movie, "Wuthering Heights"? 
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OILLY was limping 
across the sun-baked 
ranch yard toward the kitch- 
en when a rider clattered 
past. Frantically, the boy 
hobbled toward the safety of 
the porch, to get away from 
the menace of the flashing 
hooves. 

A towheaded ranch head 
laughed heartily as Billy 
wiped cold sweat from his 
'brow. "What's the matter, 
Billy, think he was gonna 
trample yuh?" He stopped 
laughing when he saw the 
agony on the other's face. 

"I guess you know, Cot- 
ton," Billy mumbled. "Ever 
since I took that fall I've 
been scairt of horses ! Guess 
I'll never ride again!" 

Cotton watched him go 
through the kitchen door, 
and remembered that the 
limping cook's helper had 
been a fearless top hand only 
a few months before. 

The cook, a burly and 
sour-faced individual, look- 
ed around from the stove 
when he heard Billy enter. 
" 'Bout time yulr got back, 
Gimpy! Start skinnin' them 



spuds. When yuh get that 
done I'll think of somethin' 
else!" 

Billy gritted his teeth at 
the nickname but obediently 
sat down and started peeling 
the potatoes that were heap- 
ed in the bin. He hated the 
cook but he knew that the 
cook was just working his 
resentment against riders in 
general while he had a for- 
mer top hand under his con- 
trol. He was startled out of 
his reverie when the ranch 
owner, Tom Ness, entered 
the kitchen. 

"Hold the chow and shuck 
out of that apron, Cooky!" 
Ness was in a hurry. "The 
herd broke loose and is head- 
in' for the brush! They'll 
scatter from here to break- 
fast if we don't get 'em 
rounded up! Billy, you keep 
an eye on things till we get 
back!" ' 

Less than a minute later, 
the crew was mounted and 
ready to go. Billy came to 
the doorway and watched 
them leave. He cursed his 
hick but then reconsidered. 
It wasn't his luck, or even 
his gimpy Jeg, that was to 



blame. His leg could stand 
it, but his nerve was gone; 
he was scared sick of horses. 

As he stood there, he bit- 
terly remembered the day of 
the accident. He had been 
riding the cliff trail, sitting 
the saddle loose and easy,' on 
a routine assignment. He 
had been letting the horse 
pick its own path, and he 
was rolling a smoke when it 

happened. 

There had been a warning 
rattle from the ledge on the 
inside of the trail, and the 
horse jumped. The snake 
didn't strike, but the horse 
bucked, right over the edge 
of the cliff. Billy came to as 
it was growing dark, with 
the weight of the dead horse 
lying across his crushed leg. 

He heaved and squirmed, 
with no success. For one 
wild hysterical instant, he 
even considered cutting the 
leg, but then he passed out 
again. By the time the rest 
of the riders missed him and 
came searching for him, it 
was dark. Eventually they 
found him and carried him 
back to the ranch. 



The leg healed slowly, but 
the scar it left on his mem- 
ory stayed fresh and raw. 
He knew that the leg was 
well enough for him to go 
back to his riding, but he 
had used the leg as an alibi 
and asked the boss to put 
him to work in the kitchen. 

Billy shrugged and went 
back to the kitchen to work 
on the potatoes. He worked 
a while, then hitched around 
to get more light from the 
window. Suddenly he 
glanced at the overcast sky 
and dashed wildly for the 
•do^or. It wasn't overcast, it 
was smoke! A gigantic pall 
of smoke mushrooming up 
from the south, fed by a wall 
of crackling flames at the 
bottom of the column. 

Billy glanced about wild- 
ly, uncertainly. The horses 
in the corral were dashing 
about, w h*i n n y i n g their 
alarm. The wind was from 
the south and, even as he 
looked again, the blaze was 
sweeping closer. In less than 
an hour, the ranch would be 
a smoking skeleton. It would 
take a full crew of deter- 
mined men to save the ranch. 

Billy ran for the corral. 
At least the horses could be 
given a chance for freedom. 
He swung the gate open and 
the horses streamed out, all 
but the last. Billy saw that it 
was Star, long a favorite 
mount before the accident. 



Billy flinched as the horse 
advanced toward him, but 
the animal only nuzzled his 
pocket as if to say, "I've 
missed my sugar, boss!" 

Billy snapped his fingers. 
He glanced around for a 
saddle and, seeing none, 
snatched a bridle from the 
corral fence and threw it 
around the horse's neck. He 
mounted an instant later 
and started for the cliff 
trail. 

They still talk of that 
breakneck ride. The cliff trail 
was unsafe even for a walk- 
ing horse, but Billy took it 
at a gallop. Star seemed to 
sense the urgency of the ride 
because he never slewed. 
Horse and rider came down 
the last steep slope at full 
speed, to the astonishment of 
Tom Ness, who was direct- 
ing the roundup. Billy jerk- 
ed the sweat-coated horse to 
a sliding ' halt, directly in 
front of Ness. 

"Prairie fire sweepin' for 
the ranch, boss! Ain't got 

much time See yuh back 

there!" Billy reined Star 
around and made for the 
slope. 

Ness snapped orders to 
Cotton and the crew took 
off after Billy. They rode 
comparatively fresh horses, 
but they were far behind 
when Billy swung off Star 
in the ranch yard and ran in 
the bunk house for blankets. 



He had them wetted down 
when the others thundered 
up. 

Billy led the fight, and 
they finally turned the flames 
with the help of the wind, 
which changed to another 
quarter. The crew sat down 
to a late meal that night and 
when the cook came in the 
dining room with plates of 
meat and potatoes, he was 
cheered by the hungry gang. 
The cheers changed to guf- 
faws when they saw the 
colorful shiner adorning his 
right eye. 

"What happened, Cooky? 
Run into a door?" 

"Wash yer face, Cooky! 
Maybe it'll come off with 
soap an' water!" 

"Thet punk, Gim . . . uh 
. . . Billy! I tried to put 'im 
to work an* he swung on 
me !" The cook was puzzled. 
"I thought he was my help- 
er, boss?" 

"Heck, no, I ain't your 
helper ! The kitchen ain't no 
place for a rider, is it, boss ?" 
Billy turned to the owner for 
corroboration. 

"No, Billy, you're top 
hand again!" the owner 
said. 

Cotton punched Billy on 
the arm and winked at him. 
"That limp o' yours don't 
fool me no more." 

The End. 
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Q"£Tr Was Alexander Graham Bell born in the United States? 
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i dor >OU INTO 
THAT NOW VDUVE 

LOST VOUR SL.EIP. 
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QTZ"S. Is "For Whom the Bell Tolls" a novel about France, Spain or Russia? 
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VSE THE MAIN LEAP 
OP AN AUTO SPRING AND 
MOUNT ON IRON-SHOD RUNNERS 
AS SHOWN. SPACE THE REAR 
RUNNERS WIPER APART TO KEEP THE 
SLED PROM UPSETTING-.. A KING BOLT 
FASTENS THE SEAT TO THE SPCING AND 
NARROW CLEATS UNDER THE SEAT PROVIDE 
HAND MOLDS. PAINT ALL ICON PARTS AND 
SHELLAC AND 
VARNISH THE 
WOOD.... 
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STILL IN RIO DEI JANEIRO AFTER 
COMPLETING AN ASSIGNMENT 
FOR GLIMPSES, THE PICTURE 
MAGAZINE, BLUE BOLT RECEIVES 
A CABLE FROM HIS BOSS... 
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HOUR LATER, THE GLIMPSES PLANE 
WINGS TOWARD THE ANDES. 




EN ROUTE YOU 
CAN READ ME 
THE CLIPPINGS 
THE CONSUL- 
GAVE US ON 
VON BUTZ. 



YE AH.. VON 

BUTZ WILL BE 

HIDING OUT UNDER 

A PHONY NAME, 

AND HE WON'T 

ADMIT WHO 

HE IS. 
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TO FIND HIM 1 HMM,. THERE 
WE HAVE TO JL AIN'T MUCH 
KNOW HIS^s?*" PERSONAL" 
APPE AR ANCE A DESCRI PT ION 

AGE, HOBBIES J HERE.. MOSTLY / MOUNTAIN- ) HELPS. 
.... EVERV- 7 ACCOUNTS OF J CLIMBING. 
HOW MANY- 
PEOPLE HE 
KILLED.' 




■iNALLY, BLUE BOLT LANDS 
AT PUZACA, DEEP IN THE 
MOUNTAINS.. 
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ARE THERE ANY 
FOREIGNERS ABOUT 
SENOR.WHO LI 
MOUNTAlb 
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Q u nI!?3 n What name is given fo a state in the Swiss Confederation? 



HIS NAME IS 
WOEK, AND HE 
LIVES UP ON ZEE 
MOUNTAIN.' 
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Dnside tme shack... 

r VIPE.' SHORT-WAVE 
EQUIPMENT.' SOMETHING 



HASTY INSPECTION 
ELDS STARTLING RESULTS/ 



VON BUTZ X TAKE A 
IS IN THIS, ALL] GANDER 



AT THESE J 
,... LISTS V 
OF KEV^y 
FIGURES 
HE NEW 




NO. WE MUST LET VON BUTZ 
TAKE CARE OF THEM WHEN 
RETURNS FROM THE 
MOUNTAIN J——— - 




BOON, LEFT ALONE, BLUE BOLT 
DESPERATELY SEEKS ESCAPE .' 




QTTC Will you have any trouble findiir the juune of a Biblical figure in picture 7? 



LUE BOLT'S DEVICE WORKSi 
THE SIZZLING SHORT CUTS 
THE BINDING ROPE, AND HE 
AND SNAP ARE SOON PREE! 
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N, BLUE BOLT IS HIGH UP THE CRAGGY 
MOUNTAINSIDE .' 



■FTER HOURS OP RUGGED CLIMBING, 
BLUE BOLT SIGHTS HIS PREY7 
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THEN A PRICELESS 
STRACWARlUS VIOLIN 
IS SWITCHED FOR 
ANOTHER, EQUALLY 
PRECIOUS, MUSEUM 
OFFICIALS GET HEAD- 
ACMES.— OrfZcL.*.. 

^erg-bant 5pook 
and jerry tan6le 
With Clever crooks 

" ^ HE APV6NTURE 
OFfHEemCHEP 
GTRAVNARIUS/ 
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A quiet 

HOUR IN A 
GREA1 
MUSEUM... 
ANP A 
SINISTER 
FIGURE 
SLINKS INTO 
A ROOM WHICH 
IS A REPLICA 
Of THE WORK- 
SHOP OP 
STRAPiVAR I. 
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HE PRIES 
OPEN THE VIOLIN CASE 



I MUST 
BE QUICK/ 
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ANP EXCHANGES VIOLINS 
THEY'LL NEVER 
KNOX/ THE PIFF- 

/The alarm/ 




Q u " T .!°s N Cremona, Italy, is historically famous for what product 7 




KRARI TURNS ON TME FAN, W )CH 
£LOW£ PUMICE POWPER INTO 
JERRYS FACE/ 



WHEN TWE 

DUST $uttve$ 



IgACK IN THJ" 
r 5UR£ ANC7 



UAlHA/ AFTER FIFTEEN 
' *YEAR£ NO ONE 
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L No. IS. 



■sauniuao i||gi pue qm -qjgi ai|t in ajaqj apeui aj9M suijoia snouiij-piJOjft 



'T/S A "^VTHAT* 
PUZZLE, ALL lftf6MT,J0ff/ 

RIGHT! THE A IT'S A 
EXPERTS ARE) PUZZLE 
UPSTAIRS X FOR OLD 
NOW/TEST- STKADiVARI 
ING THE/ HIMSELF.' 

[VIOLIN /well- we'd 

BETTER GET 

I BACK TO OUR 
POSTS/ 



THAT GUARD 
15 RIGHT AS A 
FlPPLE, JERRY/ 
WE Will ask 

STRADIVARI/ 
WATCH 



THE SLINK OF AN 



THIS/ 



OH 
JOY/ 
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HOW'S THAT 
FOR SPEED, JERRY? 
THIS /S ANTONIO 
5TRAPIVAR 



IT HAS &EBN 

A LONG TIME, 

SERGEANT/ 




'POO* TELLS STRADIVARI THE £TORV. 



BUT WHY WOULD ANYONE 
BREAK INTO A MUSEUM TO SXCHANGB 
ONE STRADIVARI US FORr 





Sl£NOR,THE LAST VIOLIN I MADE 
HAP A HOLLOW NGCK INTO WHICH 
'1 PUT THE FORMULA FOR MY SECRET 
GARNISH... UNFORTUNATELY, BEFORE 
I COULV TELL ANYONE, I WAS 
PORCEP TO MOVE 
TO GHOST 
TOWN i 
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r I HAP PLACED A KEY, 
TELLING HOW TO FIND THE 
FORMULA BETWEEN THE PAGFS 
Of AN OLD FOLIOS WMERE IT 
IS TODAV-WHO 
CAN SAV? 




(UESTION 
No. 16. 



Can you find the name of one of Columbus's ships on this page? 



I WAVE COMPLETELY 
FORGOTTEN IT/ AH/ 
WHAT I WOULDN'T 
GIVE FOR THAT 
FORMULA 

NOW! 
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Q ue n t .! n The late Fielding "Hurry-up" Yost was long connected with what university* 
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ALL OUR WORRIES 
ARE OVER NOW, BOSS. 
I GOT US A AAA SCOT 

FOR GOOD LUCK. 



^GET RID OF^VWl", BOSS, 



THAT NANNY 
GOAT BEFORE 

I toss you 

BOTH IN 
THE LAKE - 



BASEBALL 
TEAMS HEV 
AUSCOTSj 
WHY CAN'T 
1^1 




I'M PUTTIN' "WISHBONE" 
IN YOUR HANDS, CLOUDY 
TAKE GOOD CARE OF HER 
TILL AFTER TH' FIGHT_H 

Hi "* VYvAzzau^ 



M\STO 
TWO- 
JON. 




QUIT STALLING, 
YOU GREAT BIG 

HUNK OF 

CHEESE' /WONDER IF ^ 




STOP 
DANCING 
AROUND 




I HOPE 

SHE DON'T 

MISS MB 

TOO MUCH. 



you 'RE 

GETTIN' 
MY GOAT- 





yOU GOT MY GOAT, ** 
BROTHER, AND SAAACK 
ON THE KISSER J 
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I Can Make YOU a New Man, Too 
-in Only 15 Minutes a Day! 



HAVE YOU ever felt like Jack-abso- 
lutely fed up with having bigger, 
huskier fellows "push you around"? If 
you have, then give me just n minutes 
a dav ! 1*11 PROVE you can have a body 
you'll be proud of, packed with red- 
blooded vitality! 

"Dynamic Tension." That's the secret! 
That's how I changed myself from a 
scrawny, 97-pound weakling to winner 
of the title, "World's Most Perfectly 
Developed Man." 

"Dynamic Tension" Does It! 

Using "Dynamic Tension" only IS 
minutes a day. in the privacy of your own 
room, you quickly begin to put on 
muscle, increase your chest measurements, 
broaden your back, (ill out your arms and 
legs. This easy. NATURAL method will 
make you a hner specimen of REAL 
MANHOOD than you ever dreamed you 
could be! 

You Get Results FAST 

Almost before you realize it, you will 



notice a general "toning up" of your 
entire system! You will ha%e more pep, 
bright eyes, clear head, real spring and 
zip in your step ! You get sledge-hammer 
fists, a battering ram punch— chest and 
back muscles so big thev almost split your 
coat seams— ridges of solid stomach muscle 
—mighty legs that never get tired. You're 
a New Man ! 

FREE BOOK 

Thousands of fellows have used my mar. 
velous system. Read what they say-see 
how they looked before and after— in my 
book. "Everlasting Health and Strength. " 
Send NOW for this booV-FREE. It 
tells all about "Dynamic Tension," shows 
you actual photos of men 
I've turned from puny weak-; 
lings into Atlas Champions, j 
It tells how I can do the J 
same for YOU. Don't put | 
it off ! Address me person- 
ally: 

Charles Atlas, Dept. 1073 
US East 2}rd St., New 
York 10. N. Y. 




CHARLES ATLAS, Dept. 1073 

115 East 23rd St.. New York 10, N. Y. 

I want the proof that your system of 
"Dynamic Tension" will help make a New Man 
of me— give me a healthy, husky body and big 
muscular development. Send me your free book, 
"Everlasting Health and Strength." 



Name. 



(Please print or write plainly) 



Address. 



City State 

□ Check here if under 16 for Booklet A 



r^ 




FELLOWS! 

This real he-man's 

gun is back. Get this 

lightning-loading, fast- 

shootinq 1000- shot Air Rifle. Sell 

>ne order, plus 




COMPLETE CHEMISTRY SET 

Famous "Chemcraft" Set, for 
interesting experiments — and 
Magic Book of 50 Myster- 
ious Chemistry Ex- 
hibitions. Se 
one order of 
American 
seeds 



A beautiful Wrist Watch, suitable for Boys, 
Girls, Menor Women. Given for selling one 
order, of Americon seeds, plus $1.50 extra. 




'Hjiisic' 



size, 

sweet-ton- 

d Ukulele 

decorated 

with Hawaiian 

Instruction jheet 

FREE. Sell only one 

order. (Quantity 

limited.) 



Famous 




OFFICIAL SOFTBAU SET 



Boys! Here's a swell 
outfit for you. Regu- 
lation size Bat and 

Ball 

plus a 

basebal 

Cap. All 

given for selling 

one order of seeds. 





A big, husky 
HUNTING KNIFE, 

"Flying Ace'V*. with Leather Sheath. 

Ball Bearing Roller^-v Has serrated edge. 

Skates for Boys and Girls. ^>J bottle opener. 

Sell one order, plus $1.00 extra/^^ c e |i „- 

ROY ROGERS GUN 

WITH HOLSTER SET AND 

Republic 

Picture* Star. 



12 FOOT ROPE LARIAT 



PEN & 

PENCIL 
SET 




r A really 
>od Foun- 
tain Pen and matching 
Automatic Pencil. Sell 
one order. 



Boys! Here's a 
husky axe of reg- 
ulation size, in 
leather sheath. Sel 
one order of seeds 



othing else 
like it." 
Head turns 
at any 
angle. You 
can stand it up, or clip 
it on — leaving both 
hands free. Given, 
complete with two 
batteries, for selling 
one order. of seeds 




ioys! Get 
this big, all- 
metal repeating 
Cap Pistol with 
Holster and Lar- 
iat. It's a re- 
' production of 
'ROY ROGERS' 
own Gun, with clicking ham- 
mer and twirling cylinder. 
Fires roll caps. Sell one order 
of seeds, plus, $1 50 extra. 




"King of the 
Cowboys" 



MORE PRIZES 
FOR YOU 

shown in our 

big prize sheet, 

GENE AUTRY 

GUITAR 

BRACELETS 

BIBLE 

lOVERNIGHT BAGJ 

POOL TABLE 
ALARM CLOCK 
POCKET WATCH 
RCHERY SET 




GET YOUR PRIZE THIS EASY WAY 

Most prizes shown above and dozens of others 
in our Big Prize Book are given WITHOUT COST 
for selling only one 40-pack order of American 
Vegetable and Flower Seeds at 10c per large 
pack. Some of the bigger prizes require extra 
money, as stated. 

Everybody wants American Seeds— they're fresh 
and ready to grow. You'll sell them quickly and 
get your prize at once, or, if you prefer, take one- 
third cash commission on all seeds sold. GET 
BUSY — send coupon today for Big prize , book 
and seeds. SEND NO MONEY - WE TRUST YOU 

No goods senf outside U. S. A. 
American Seed Co., Inc. Oept. 434 , Lancaster, Pa. 



AMERICAN SEED CO., INC., 

DEPT. 434 LANCASTER, PA. 
Please send the BIG PRIZE BOOK and 
40 packs of Vegetable and Flower 
Seeds. I will resell them at 10c ea.h, 
send you the money promptly, and i •«! 
my prize. 

My choice of prize is 



Nome. 



R F.D. Box 
or Street No 



City. 



Stole. 



